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otherwise at the time they submit their 
manuscripts. The Editor reserves the right to 
shorten or otherwise amend articles accepted 
for publication, should shortage of space or 
editorial judgement require such alteration to be 
made. 

Those wishing to reprint articles from 
Vanguard are welcome to do so, providing that 
they include with the reprinted article the 
author’s name and the name and address of 
Vanguard. 


BULK RATES 

• BUY VANGUARD IN BULK! You can help 
build our circulation and make our magazine a 
success by buying bulk supplies to sell to your 
friends, comrades and the public. Bulk rates are 
as follows: 


10 

copies: 

£ 4.00 

+ 

£ 

1.00 p & p 

20 

copies. 

£ 7.60 

♦ 

£ 

1.85 

30 

copies. 

£10.50 

+ 

£ 

1-95 

40 

copies: 

£13.60 

+ 

£ 

2.25 

50 

copies: 

£16.00 

+ 

£ 

2.35 

60 

copies: 

£18.80 

♦ 

£ 

2.50 

70 

copies: 

£22.00 

+ 

£ 

2.60 

80 

copies. 

£24.80 

+ 

£ 

2.70 

90 

copies: 

£27.50 

+ 

£ 

2.75 

100 copies: 

£30.00 

+ 

£ 

2.80 

150 

copies. 

£44.50 

♦ 

£ 

3.10 

200 

copies. 

£58.00 

♦ 

£ 

3.50 

Quantities over 

200: 27 p 

each including 


postage. 

Cheques/PO’s should be made payable to 
Vanguard Publications and sent to: Vanguard, 
P.O.Box 634, Hove. East Sussex BN3 5FZ. 


FEBRUARY 1988 ISSUE No. 16 

Arthur Scargill - Right or Wrong? 

THE SLIM victory of Arthur Scargill in the election for the presidency of the 
National Union of Mineworkers was greeted with a thinly disguised smugness 
by many sections of the Tory press. As the editorial of the Daily Telegraph put it: 
'The NUM is hopelessly split and the Scargill style and brand of leadership will 
provide further divisions in a union which has lost its way and give Sir Robert 
Haslam and his colleagues further opportunities to push ahead with more 
overdue changes ." 

Other Tory-inclined commentators were even more explicit, arguing that the 
defeat of John Walsh and the 'New Realism' meant that British Coal did not have to 
bother going through the PR motions of discussion and conciliation with the union 
- pit closures could be ruthlessly imposed, with the management of British Coal 
secure in the knowledge that Scargill would not be capable of leading any 
successful opposition to them, or of winning significant public sympathy for the 
miners. 

So how is it that the re-election of an avowed Marxian socialisttothe leadership 
of what was once one of the most powerful trade unions in Britain can be 
greeted with such equanimity by his avowed opponents? 

Some clues to the solution of this paradox are, perhaps, given in an article, My 
Country Right or Wrong? written by Arthur Scargill and published, ironically in the 
Sunday Telegraph. For in it Mr Scargill reveals, unintentionally no doubt, that his 
political goals and ideals are hopelessly muddled, confused and irreconciliable, 
worse still the policies he advocated are inherently incapable of achieving these 
goals. It is perhaps inevitable that the NUM should be confused and divided - a 
mirror image of the politics of its leader. 

There is in fact little in the first half of My Country Right or Wrong? that a 
Nationalist would take objection to. He comences by making the point that 
patriotism is a meaningless concept to those who have been economically and 
socially exploited. Where people have no stake in their country, no jobs, no proper 
housing, no control over their own lives, you cannot reasonably expect them to be 
patriotic about that country. It is a good point, and well made. 

The unpleasant face of Thatcherite Britain is well described; the poverty and fear 
in which so many old people live, inner city decay, hospital closures and 
educational chaos. " That is ' my country' today" says Mr Scargill, "Who can 
identify with it or have a sense of pride in it?" 

Unfortunately Mr Scargill has to spoil his essay by bringing his politics into it: 
"My vision is of a socialist Britain, in which people not only own but control the 
means of production, distribution and exchange - a society in which everybody, not 
just a privileged handful, is able to control his or her own destiny. " This vision is 
"Of course . only possible through collective involvement and organisation." 

Wrong. All Mr Scargill is offering, however nicely he phrases it, is the tired old 
alternative of centralised state ownership. 'The people' would not be in control - 
the bureaucrats, time servers and party apparachniks would. 

Eastern Europe and the Soviet Union offer an all too clear example of the miseries 
inflicted on The people' by collectivist socialism. Not surprisingly fewer andfewer 
intelligent people are falling for the myth that Marxist socialism is a cure for 
Capitalism's ills, since in practice it has indisputably failed: instead of a large 
number of people being exploited by rich, and therefore powerful Capitalist bosses 
a large number of people become even more exploited by powerful, and therefore 
rich, Party bosses. 

There is of course an alternative to Thatcherite Capitalism, which seeks to 
spread the benefits of ownership as widely as possible among the British people, 
and to enhance the ability of as many people as possible to have control over their 
own lives That system of widespread ownership and control is known as 
Distributism. 

That system truly creates a society in which all citizens have a place, and to 
which they want to contribute. Its application in the mining industry would 
mean that miners would directly - not through Marxist Party bosses acting 'on 
their behalf' - own and control the mines in which they work. This system would 
end the bosses v workers conflict - because the workers would be the bosses. It 
would also end the need for the likes of Mr Scargill: could this be a further 
reason why he is so keerr to promote the outdated creed of Marxism? 
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CURRENT AFFAIRS 


DEATH OF A 
BUTCHER 



JANUARY saw the death of Sean 
McBride, IRA murderer and inter¬ 
nationalist politician with the United 
Nations. 

McBride’s long career of malignant and 
anti-British activities was sparked off in 1916, 
following the execution of his father - 
described as a “drunken vain-glorious Jout” 
by the poet Yeats - by the British authorities. 
He joined the IRA in 1919, becoming their 
‘Chief of Staff in the late 20’s and 30’s, and as 
such was responsible for planning many IRA 
murders. 

He had a lifelong hatred of Britain in 
general, and Ulster Loyalists in particular. 
This animosity led him to write the so-called 
‘McBride Principles’, which sought to 
undermine Ulster’s economy, by ensuring 

hat Loyalists were systematically 
discriminated against, when seeking 
employment. 

In the 1940’s McBride gave up his open 
involvement in terrorism, and became more 
directly involved in party politics. Eventually 
he was appointed Eire’s Minister for External 
Affairs by De Valera, who had previ usly 
honoured this killer for “stalwart military 
service". As a barrister McBride madaa long 
habit of defending IRA terrorists, ana to the 
end steadfastly refused to criticise the IRA or 
their murderous activities. 

By the 1960’s McBride had lost interest in 
domestic Irish politics, preferring to involve 
himself in a number of internationalist 
organisations. 

He was the Secretary General of the 
International Commission of Jurists from 1963 
to 1970, and chairman of Amnesty 
International from its foundation until 1974 - 
facts which speak volumes about those two 
organisations. In 1973 he was nominated 
United Nations Commissioner for South West 
Africa by the Black terrorist organisation 
SWAPO, and declared that he had no 
objection to the invasion of that territory by 
Cuban, or other “liberation forces". 

In 1974 the increasingly corrupt Nobel 
Committee awarded him the Nobel Peace 
Prize, for his “untiring fight for human rights" 


FACING THE AXE! 


A SAVAGE review of proposed re¬ 
equipment programmes for the Army, 
Navy and Air Force has been ordered by 
Defence Secretary George Younger. 
This follows Government admissions 
that there will be a 2^% cut, in real 
terms, in defence spending over the 
next two years. 

The Armed Services problems, in 
maintaining Britain’s defence capabilities, 
have been exacerbated by the fact that the 
rate of inflation for defence equipment 
continues to be substantially higher than the 
general rate of inflation, thus a superficially 
small 2 1 2 % cut does in fact mean that many 
vital defence programmes will now face the 
axe. 

The Royal Navy faces the brunt of the 
cutbacks. It is now becoming increasingly 
likely that the four Type 23 frigates, which Mr 
Younger announced at last autumn’s Tory 
Conference would be built, will not in fact 
be ordered. Serious doubts have now been 


expressed over the Tories ability, or 
intention, to keep their pledge that the Navy’s 
surface fleet would be maintained at ‘around 
50 ships’. 

Also under threat is: 

The Army’s much needed 500 
Challenger tanks to replace the fast ageing 
Chieftains. The bill for this could top £1 
billion. 

Replacement, or modernisation of the 
Navy’s amphibious assault ships Fearless 
and Intrepid. 

Replacement of the Army’s ill-fated 
SP70 artillery programme, cancelled in 1987 
by the Tories, after £200 million had already 
been spent on it. 

The RAF’s requirement for 260 new 
fighter aircraft. 

Whatever happened to Margaret ‘Iron 
Lady’ Thatcher’s pretence of a 
commitment to the effective defence of 
our nation? 



- an award that would be amusing were it not 
so sick. 

McBride was a close friend of Amadou 
Mbow, then secretary general of the Third 
World/Marxist dominated UNESCO. 
Between them they devised the Orwellian 
sounding ‘New World Information Order’, 
which, if implemented, would have further 
encouraged the Third World and one-party 
states to muzzle their own journalists, and 


expel foreign ones. 

If Sean McBride’s long and 
unpleasant life achieved anything 
worthwhile it was surely to highlight 
the hypocrisy of internationalist bodies, 
like Amnesty International, the Nobel 
Committee and the UN - bodies that 
profess to stand for peace, but in reality 
welcome murderers into their ranks. 
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THE BLACK DEATH 


“MEDICALLY probably the most 
dangerous place on earth . 99 That was the 
description given of Kasensero, Uganda 
by Dr Jonathan Mann of the World 
Health Organisation. Four hundred 
villagers, half the population, have already 
died of AIDS - virtually all of the remaining 
population, is expected to die in the coming 
year. Not surprisingly Kasensero was not 
one of the places visited by Mrs Thatcher on 
her recent tour of Africa. 

Twenty African countries have now been 
hit by the disease, with an estimated ten 
million people now carrying the disease. A 
third of those infected are likely to die in the 
course of 1988. The cities of Kinshasa, 
Nairobi and Kampala have been decimated 
by the disease: over 80,000 people died 
there in 1987, and the figure is expected to 
treble in the coming year. 

The political chaos that such widespread 
decimation causes will be exacerbated by 
the fact that AIDS appears to hit the most 
educated governing sections of Black African 
society. At the beginning of January a Zaire 
government minister succumbed to AIDS, as 
did his wife and mistress; previously the son 
of Zambian dictator Kenneth Kaunda, went 
the same way. 

The AIDS explosion that threatens to 
obliterate a large proportion of Black Africa, 
regardless of the sexual orientation of those 
concerned, is further evidence that negroes 
are, as a racial group , far more susceptible to 
AIDS than Whites are. This is a simple fact of 
life that multi-racialist Establishment 
politicians around the world have refused to 
face, because of its ‘racialist’ nature. 
Inevitably the refusal to accept racialist 


Facing up 
to AIDS? 
Zambian 
dictator 
Kenneth 
Kaunda, 
whose son 
died of 
the 

disease. 


realities inhibits the discovery of a cure: thus 
Blacks suffer, and not for the first time, from 
anti-racialist prejudices. 

But White people are also put at risk, 
because Governments are afraid to 
implement much needed racialist measures. 
For example: hundreds of African ‘students’, 
from some of the worst affected parts of the 
continent, come to Britain to study, often at 
the taxpayers expense, every year. It is 
inevitable that a significant proportion of 
them will be carriers of the deadly AIDS 
virus, yet the Government has consistently 
refused to take any effective action to protect 
the people of Britain. 

Vanguard demands a complete ban on the 
entry of Britain of all Africans who may be 
carriers of the AIDS virus; not just those who 
want to settle permanently here, but 
temporary visitors such as students and 
Embassy staff as well. The safety of our 
people demands urgent action. 



Don’t Talkabout the NF 


TEENAGE TALKABOUT is a twenty-four 
hour phone-in service operated by 
British Telecom, which allows up to ten 
teenagers to talk to each other at once. It 
has recently come under fire from Tory 
MP Terry Lewis, who is currently 
campaigning to have the service 
banned. 

Some of Mr Lewis’ complaints are valid: the 
service does encourage children to run up 
enormous phone bills, often without their 
parent’s knowledge - until it is too late. The 
service is also exploited by adult perverts - 
one 12 year-old was subjected to a stream of 
abusive and sexually explicit calls after she 
inadvertently gave her home phone number 
on a phone in. There have also been fears that 
the service may be abused by drug dealers, 
attempting to peddle their wares to children 
phoning in. 

But this isn’t what really worries Terry 
Lewis. He recently admitted that what he 


objected to was the large number of 
youngsters who were broadcasting ‘racist 
views’ in order to ‘drum up support for the 
National Front’. Hence his desire to shut 
down Talkabout. 

What Tory MPs like Lewis haven’t seemed 
to realise yet is that you cannot muzzle a 
political movement. The young supporters of 
the National Front who have used the 
Talkabout service are to be congratulated for 
helping to spread the Nationalist message in 
the face of the ‘silent treatment’ by the press 
and television. 

If the media is to continue to deny the 
National Front the same rights to state 
its case as other political parties then 
the party, and all its members and 
supporters, must and will use their 
ingenuity and imagination to use every 
other possible channel of commun¬ 
ication to express Nationalist beliefs 
and ideals to the British people. 


THE FAMILY - 
UNDER ATTACK 
IN THATCHER’S 
BRITAIN 


IN ITS LAST Election manifesto the Tory 
Party said that it sought to ensure that 

“the family is strengthened” and “state 
power is checked But, as families up and 
down the land will‘discover if the Poll Tax is 
introduced, the reality is that the Tories don’t 
give a damn about the family. 

For example under the Poll Tax you will be 
penalised for caring for an elderly relative at 
home - yet it is allegedly Government policy 
to encourage such care. 

Not only that but parents will be penalised 
if they don’t turf out their children as soon as 
they become 18 and liable to the tax, yet 
worries about the lack of suitable housing to 
enable young people to set up homes of their 
own are supposed to underlie Government 
rent policy. 

Bright children from poorer families will 
suffer most, as they will be forced to take 
unskilled jobs at eighteen, to pay their taxes, 
when many would otherwise be considering 
further education - yet concern that bright 
youngsters should not be held back is 
supposed to be a key part of Government 
education policy. 

Finally the Poll Tax is a tax, and not a 
‘Community Charge’ as Tory PR likes to put it. 
The essence of a charge - eg the TV Licence 
Fee - is that you can legitimately avoid paying 
it, if you don’t want the service - by not having 
a television for example. 
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ALICES IN BLUNDERLAND 



WHILE Mrs Thatcher was paying her 
recent State Visit to Kenya, another 
“Iron Lady” entered the country with 
rather less pomp and ceremony. 
“Mama Alice” Lakwena, whom tens of 
thousands of African Blacks believe is a 
“prophet of God”, has fled across the 
border from the neighbouring Black 
African banana republic of Uganda, 
after losing the umpteenth bloody tribal 
civil war there since “independence”. 

Mama Alice, aged 27, led a nine-month 
tribal uprising against Ugandan dictator 
Yoweri Musaveni, who himself had siezed 
power after a Buganda tribal uprising in 1985 
against the previous dictator, Brigadier 
Okello, whose Acholi tribe overthrew the 
dictator before that’s Langi tribe, who 
overthrew the Buganda tribal dictator Idi 
Amin, who overthrew the Langis before that, 
who overthrew King Freddy, Paramount 
Chief of the Bugandas, and so on. With about 
250,000 Blacks being massacred in the 
process. 

SECRET WEAPON 

Mama Alice’s “Holy Spirit Movement’’ at its 
peak numbered many thousands of Ugandan 
Blacks. But her secret weapon - monkey nut 
oil smeared over her soldiers’ bodies, which 
was supposed to “repel bullets’’ - was not 
altogether a success. Thousands of poorly- 
armed “Spiritual Soldiers” were mown down 
by dictator Musaveni’s “National Resistance 
Army” troops. Though according to Mama 
Alice “what actually takes place is that the 
enemy kill themselves by shooting at each 
other”. Nor did Mama Alice’s Magical 
Exploding Stones, which go off like hand 
grenades, apparently, if the right spells are 
said over them and the person throwing them 
is “spiritually sound”, do a lot of good. 

Even “the backing of the Holy Spirit” 
claimed by Mama A’s Deputy Prophet, one 
Professor Isaac Newton Ojok, was of no avail. 
The good Professor himself, before he 
started skinning civet cats to drink their 
blood and smearing his naked body with 
monkey nut oil, was for five years Uganda’s 
Minister of Education, a “respected 
Commonwealth statesman” and so on. He 
was last heard of being dragged out from 
under a bush by Government troops. 

Alice’s “Minister of Defence”, Lt. Colonel 
John Kennedy Kilama, was found hiding up a 
tree. And the “Prophetess of the Holy Spirit” 
herself, despite sacrificing numerous cats 
and cockerels to “the Holy Spirit Jesus” and 
casting lots of spells to make stones explode, 
is now in a Kenyan prison cell. 

All this is nothing particularly unusual in 
Africa, as primitive natives cast off the veneer 
of civilisation and half-understood 
missionary Christianity and revert to the 


jungle. Mama Alice claimed to be a Roman 
Catholic, but in 1964 it was a self-styled 
Anglican, another Alice, Alice Lenshina, who 
led her Lumpa rebels against newly- 
independent Zambia’s dictator Kenneth 
Kaunda (whose son, incidentally, has just 
died of AIDS). 

This Alice’s soldiers didn’t smear 
themselves in magic monkey nut oil to 
deflect Government troops’ bullets. They 
waved bits of paper with “Passport to 
Jerusalem” written on them instead. That 
didn’t work either, and the bullets failed to 
bounce off as promised (perhaps because 
the spelling on the “Passports” was full of 
mistakes!) Even though this Black Alice had 
established her spiritual credentials by 
dying and spending three days in Heaven, 
where she met God, who needless to say was 


BRITISH FISHERMAN are being forced to 
dump dead cod in the sea because of 
bureaucratic madness by the EEC. The 
Common Market bosses levy quotas on 
fishermen restricting the amount they may 
catch. But in the wake of the storms in the 
areas last October Sussex fishermen have 
had record catches. 

“In the wake of the storm the abundance of 
fish was beyond imagination” said Chief 
Fishery Officer Jim Howell, who 
unsuccessfully pleaded with John Gummer, 
the Minister of State Fisheries, for a relaxation 
to be made in the regulations. 

EEC regulations forbade boats of more 
than 10 metres to catch cod and most plaice 
after reaching small quotas. Sussex fishermen 
were particularly hard hit because of the 
number of boats which are only slightly over 
the length requirements, and skippers have 
been forced to dump their catches. Plaice can 
survive but cod are left to “float away on the 
tide dead”, as Jim Howell put it. “I fail to 
comprehend the logic whereby fishermen 
must dump cod back into the sea dead. If 


apparently as Black as the Ace of Spades 
Himself. 

Meanwhile less spirtually inclined African 
leaders like former Ugandan President Amin 
and Central African “Emperor” Bokassa 
spent their time cooking and eating their 
political opponents. When French 
paratroops overthrew Bokassa a few years 
ago they found partially-gnawed human arms 
and legs in the Imperial Fridge. 

But both these cannibal chiefs had, as 
Mama Alice the Prophetess would have 
had if she’d won, international 
recognition as “leaders of independent, 
sovereign states”, and, unlike nasty 
racist South Africa, a vote in the United 
Nations. And we mustn’t laugh at them, 
or people will think we are nasty racists 
too . . . 


quotas are supposed to be a means of 
conserving stocks then the present system is 
nothing short of a complete mockery.” 

Once again the EEC has shown itself 
to be an inefficient bureaucratic mess, 
out of touch with, and irrelevant to, the 
real needs of ordinary people. Britain 
must GET OUT! 



A European cultural journal. Each issue 
deals with a particular subject in depth. 
Send £2 for a sample copy to: 

The Scorpion 
BCM 5766 
London WC1N 3XX 


EEC LUNACY 


5 









Animal Welfare 


WHO KILLED OFF THE WORLD’S 


WILDLIFE? 

ONE OF the articles of faith of modern 
liberals is that it is only White men and 
the Western Civilisation they built 
which has harmed nature and caused 
the extinction of wildlife species. 
Before the wicked White man came, 
the native “noble savages” such as the 
American Indians, the Maoris of New 
Zealand and the Australian aborgines 
lived in harmony with nature, hunting 
only those animals they needed for food, 
and so few of these that the species was 
not threatened. Only the nasty racist 
White man spoiled it all, enslaving the 
nice natives and butchering wildlife 
which had wandered unhindered for 
thousands of years. Etc, etc. 

But a look at the scientific evidence shows 
that this rosy pinkish vision is a ludicrous 
illusion. Take the much-glorified American 
Red Man, for example. Before he made his 
appearance on the scene, the Americas, 
North and South, boasted a richness of large 
animal fauna worthy of today’s East Africa. 
Twenty thousand years ago, North America 
was home to mammoth bigger than any in 
Europe or Asia, elephantine mastadons 
roamed the Eastern forests, and the Great 
Plains thundered beneath herds not merely 
of bison but of wild horses, camels and now 
extinct giant bison. Preyed on by lion, 
cheetah, sabre-toothed tigers and giant 
wolves. 

Today, no animal larger than a large cow 
survives. Even the horse, which over tens of 
millions of years evolved in North America, 
had been extinct for over ten thousand years 
when the Spanish Conquistadores re¬ 
introduced it in the 16th Century. 

In South America, which today can boast no 
native animals larger than the deer-sized 
llama, lived the rhinoceros-sized Toxodon, 
elephant-sized giant sloths and familycar¬ 
sized armadilloes, and the huge, bizarre 
Macrauchenia, looking like a gigantic 
humpless camel with an elephant’s trunk. 

What happened to all these strange and 
fascinating animals? The answer, it is now 
quite clear, is that the “nature-loving” Red 
Indians arrived. Crossing a Bering Strait 
frozen during the last glacial advance, the 
ancestors of Geronimo and Co. swarmed into 
Alaska from Asia, where they had got their 
eye in by exterminating the local woolly 
mammoths. Within a few thousand years, 
they had spread across North and South 
America as far as Cape Horn. Within the same 
few thousand years, the large animals of the 
Americas, which had survived there for 
millions of years, all became extinct. As 
scientists such as Dr. Paul Martin of the 
University of Arizona at Tucson have 
increasingly been pointing out, the 
connection is obvious: the Indians killed the 


STEVE BRADY 

animals, animals which had never seen Man 
and presumably therefore never learned to 
fear him. The slaughter rate was staggering. 
In the previous two million years, in North 
America, one large mammal genus (a group 
of related species, e.g. lions, tigers and 
leopards are all in the genus Panthera) had 
become extinct, on average, every 200,000 
years. But when the Red Men came,* one 
genus, one entire group of species, of large 
animals was wiped out every hundred years, 
for thousands of years as the Indians spread 
south. A slaughter of wildlife without parallel, 
except, as we shall see, when other “noble 
savages” settled into their present 
territories. The bison of the Great Plains - the 
smallest species of them, at least - virtually 
alone of big American animals escaped. 
Presumably because they could run faster 
than bigger animals, and the Indians, having 
exterminated the American horse, had no 
means of catching them. By contrast, the 
White man may have wreaked great 
slaughter on the bison. But, being civilized 
and, arguably, innately better attuned to the 
life around him, he stopped, established 



kangaroo St he mi rus Giant short-faced 

occidental is kangaroo Procoptodon 

goliah 

Some of the now-exterminated animals 
that used to live in Australia _ 

The Australian aborigine, now being 
hymned to the skies as a harmoniser with 
nature etc. in the bicentenary of the White 
settlement of the continent, was as ruthless as 
a butcher. Before he turned up, 40,000 years 
ago, Australia was inhabited by the rhino¬ 
sized giant wombat Diprotodon , a marsupial 
“lion” and “wolf’, and several genera of giant 
kangaroo, some over 12 feet tall. The 
aborgine, being poorly intellectually 
endowed took a lot longer to do it than the 
American Indian: thirty thousand years rather 
than three thousand. 

The other Antipodal hero of the bleeding- 
heart liberal, the Maori, deprived us of a 
thriving fauna of giant New Zealand birds, the 
moas, some of them 15-feet-tall, within a 
century or two of stepping ashore on the 


“Land of the Long White Cloud” in about 
1300 AD. 

But such island adventures pale into 
insignificance beside the “extinction of the 
Pleistocene megafauna”, between 14,500 
and 10,500 years ago, the first great deed of 
mankind, in which as we have seen the noble 
Red Man played his part to the full. The extent 
of the slaughter, a furry Holocaust dwarfing 
any of the misdeeds, real and alleged, of 
modern White hunters, can be gauged from 
the roll-call of genera, groups of related 
species, of mammals over 40 kilograms in 
adult weight, wiped out in a few thousand 
years. North America lost 33 out of 45 large 
mammal genera (73%), South America 46 out 
of 58 (80%) and Australia 15 out of 16 (94%). 
The wicked White man in Europe could only 
manage 7 out of 23 (30%). Our ancestors, in 
fact, tended to tame, rather than simply 
slaughter, big animals, so that most of the 
main domestic animals, cattle, goats, sheep, 
pigs, camels, horses etc. are ancestral to the 
White homelands of Europe and Western 
Asia. White men also domesticated the 
Indian, and for a while the African, elephant. 

So the truth is, as so often is the case, the^ 
very reverse of the liberal myth. The worse 
exterminators of wild animals in human 
history are the non-White natives of America 
and Australasia. The ghosts of a hundred 
species of beautiful and noble beasts, the 
vanished American big game that the World 
will never see again, can look at little askance 
at wails about Wounded Knee. And White 
Americans, Australians and New Zealanders 
need no lessons on “loving the land and its 
wildlife” from the barbarian butchers whose 
bloody hands the coming of White 
Civilisation stayed. 

The White - let us frankly say it, superior - 
Civilisation which brought not just the big 
game hunter - but the nature reserve, the 
National Park, and the Game Warden. And 
the retreat of whose civilisation has brought 
the poacher with his Kalashnikov, the Black 
Cabinet Minister deep into ivory smuggling, 
and a million more Black dirt farmers to 
spread the desert and crowd out the last 
rhino and the last wild places. 

Our ancestors were apes that learned 
to kill and to hunt. The first human 
artefact was a weapon, to kill animals 
and, no doubt, other protomen. All men 
kill animals, and all races of men have 
made species of animal extinct - 
though our own race is not by far the 
worst offender in this regard. 

But only White people thought to 
conserve as well as to kill. Only White 
people, indeed, treat animals, 
sometimes, not as prey or produce but 
as partners and friends. That 
compassion need yield no moral high 
ground to “natives” whose savagery, as 
their treatment of their environment 
showed, greatly exceeds their nobility. 
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MUSIC 


NATIONAL MUSIC 

A Review by PAUL COMBEN 


AS THE zealous multi-racialist will 
know, the insidious evils of nationalism 
and racialism can manifest themselves 
in the most unlikely places - in a child’s 
storybook for example, or in the 
untrained utterances of the child itself, 
or maybe in the child-like brain of a 
multi-racialist caught off guard ... or 
then again they might be found lurking 
in great literature, in the poems and 

m plays of the ancients, and even, horror 

of horrors, in the recently republished 
essays and letters of the outstanding 
English composer Ralph Vaughan 

# Williams. 

To be fair, I cannot claim credit for 
uncovering the evil myself, having never 
made a successful effort (or to be more 
precise, having never made any effort at all) 
to purge and banish from my being those 
instincts of blood, belonging and love of kind 
with which I was bom. Credit where credit is 
due, I was in fact put on the scent by way of a 
recent review of said book in the Daily 
Telegraph , wherein the reviewer expressed 
a little concern at the ease with which words 
such as race, nationalism and patriotism 
slipped from the author’s pen and into his 
paragraphs. 

For some nationalists perhaps, the simple 
fact that certain sections of the Establishment 
do not like a given book is a good enough 
reason in itself to go out and order it. I would 
prefer however to give a far more positive set 
of reasons for endorsing National Music 
than just referring to the obvious discomfort 
its contents are going to cause the 
cosmopolitan artistic effete of the modem 
age. 

HEALTHY CULTURE 

This book is no dry as dust delving into the 
theories of musical composition with a bit of 
patriotism thrown in, but rather contains at its 
core a cogently argued advocacy of the need 
for any healthy and vibrant culture to be 
nationally based. In “Should Music be 

# National” Vaughan Williams writes: " Art ... 
uses knowledge as a means to the evocation 
of personal experience in terms which will be 
intelligible to and command the sympathy of 
others. Those others must clearly be those 
who by race, tradition and cultural 
experience are nearest to him (the artist).” 

For Vaughan Williams, as a national artist, 
one of the great beauties of art as he saw it 
was the very diversity of its expression, and 
that diversity was in turn dependent upon the 
writer, composer,*painter etc. being true to 
the heritage and traditions of his own land. 
The alternative in his eyes was “that 
emasculated standardization of life which will 
add culture to political internationalism.” 

It was for reasons such as this that Vaughan 
Williams had no time for those English 


musical contemporaries of his who in their 
anxiety to appear chic, radical and original 
either ignored the heritage of their homeland 
or else sought to expel it from their system 
altogether by what Vaughan Williams calls 
“Negroid emetics.” Such composers he 
further states “thought their own country not 
good enough for them and so went off in the 
early stages to become little Germans or 
Frenchmen. Their names I will not give you 
because they are unknown even to their 
fellow countrymen”. 


Vaughan Williams also makes a very 
interesting revelation concerning the 
involvement the young Holst had with the 
patriotic socialist movement of William 
Morris, which in its ideals demanded “beauty 
in every detail of human life and work. ” 
Those who are lovers of Holst’s music will 
find much to chew over in the honest criticism 
of Vaughan Williams, who had in his own day 
often sought the opinion of Holst on many a 
score where he found himself stuck for 
inspiration. From such sessions, their “field 
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young 
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Elsewhere in the book Vaughan Williams 
turns his attentions to the origins and 
development of the folk song idiom, a subject 
which was a lifelong study for one whose 
music is often so redolent with the songs and 
verse of the villages and hamlets of England. 
It was upon these traditions, passed down 
from generation to generation, so Vaughan 
Williams argues, that the resurgance of 
British music in the twentieth century was 
based. Along with other folk song collectors 
he felt “that this is what we expected our 
national melody to be, we knew somehow 
that when we heard ‘Dives and Lazarus’ or 
‘Bushes and Briars’ that this was just what we 
were looking for .. . we were dazzled, we 
wanted to preach a new gospel ...” 

Of course not all the book can be seen just 
as a paean to the tenets of cultural 
nationalism. Also included is an often witty 
essay on the problems of writing music for 
films, and perhaps most fascinating of all, a 
series of obituaries and appreciations for 
other English composers who Vaughan 
Williams knew well. There is for example a 
sizeable essay on the life and music of Gustav 
Holst. Of this, his closest friend, Vaughan 
Williams writes: “If to have ‘lived’ it is 
necessary to have eloped with a prima donna, 
to have played mean tricks on one’s friends, 
to be dirty and drunken . . . then indeed the 
word has little meaning for a man like Holst. 
But if to live may be summed up in the words, 
Whatsoever they hand findeth to do, do it 
with thy might’, then Holst lived to the full.” 


days” as both composers called them, there 
was a rich cross-fertilization of ideas which 
Vaughan Williams admits was a terrific help 
in achieving his true artistic maturity. 

That artistic maturity was to provide 
his country with some of its greatest 
music; music which is just as accessible 
as the honestly expressed written 
opinions of its creator. I am delighted to 
report that reading through this book 
caused me no distress, feigned or 
otherwise, but instead reminded me 
that there was a time, not so very long 
ago, when an Englishman could 
proclaim himself a nationalist and a 
patriot without encountering howls of 
rage from those who were supposedly 
his countrymen, or looks of 
embarrassed distress from those who 
were supposedly his friends. So let me 
finish with just one more quote from the 
thoughts of this truly great Englishman: 
“If the roots of your art are firmly 
planted in your own soil, and that soil 
has anything individual to give you, you 
may still gain the whole world and not 
lose your own souls.” 


NATIONAL MUSIC & OTHER 
ESSAYS, by Ralph Vaughan Williams 
is available from Vanguard 
Publications, PO Box 634, Hove, 
Sussex BN3 5FZ. Paperback, 312pp. 
Price - £5.95 plus 50p p&p. 
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RITUALISM 


THE DECLINE OF THE CITY 



AN INCREASING number of people are 
quitting Britain’s cities in the search for 
a better life in rural areas. This exodus, 
especially from London, has meant that 
in many areas the trend to rural 
depopulation has been halted, and even 
reversed. 

A report given at the recent conference of 
the Institute of British Geographers 
i highlighted theextent to which the growth in 
rural populations was due to the flight from 
the cities. Of the 529,000 population rise 
between 1971 and 1986 in the ‘top 33’ rural 
growth areas 97% of that growth was due to 
migration from other areas, and only 3% to 
natural increase. 

Among the favourite destinations of Britons 
anxious to leave the city rat-race behind were 
Wimboume, Dorset; Huntingdon, Radnor, 
mid-Wales, Forest Heath, Suffolk, Ryedale 
and Selby, Yorkshire and Holdemess in 
Yorkshire. An encouragingly large 
proportion of those on the move were in the 
demographically key 15-29 age groftp. 

Meanwhile at the same conferencewas 1 
revealed that life in Britain’s inner cities is 
becoming increasingly unhealthy. Dr 
Graham Bentham of the University of East 
Anglia revealed that, despite improvements 
in the envir&nmejnt and the introduction of the 
Welfare State, the gap between death rates in 
inner cities and rural areas was widening. 

In all age groups there was higher 
hiortality rates in the urban areas, except for 
deaths due to road accidents, and the 
difference was steadily increasing. “One 
significant factor is evidence that people who 
move away from the inner cities are the 
strong, healthy ones,” said Dr Bentham, 
“They leave behind the people who may be 
more likely to need health care.” 

Professor Hugh Freeman, author of a book 
on mental health and the environment, told 
the same conference that people living in the 
inner cities were more likely to suffer from 
depression, due to fear of crime and 

* 


violence; and the loss j)f close-knit 
communities and familiar landmarks. Even 
graffiti on walkways and underpasses added 
to the problems. 

SIGNIFICANCE 

So what significance does the flight frpm 
our increasingly unpleasant inner cities have 
for the National Front? Is it something to be 
welcomed or not? 

From an ideological standpoint the 
tendency to the ruralisation of our population 
is to be welcomed as one of the healthiest 
social trends of recent years. For the 
contemporary city, with its monotonous vista 
of tower blocks, grim industrial estates and 
decaying Victorian terraces, has increasingly 
little to do with the needs of its inhabitants. 

It is possible that historians of the future 
may regard the industrial conurbations, with 
their millions of inhabitants living cheek by 
jowl, as a historical oddity, a social quirk of 
the nineteenth and twentieth centuries. 

Cities have existed since the beginnings of 
^recorded history, yet prior to the industrial 
revolution they were on a more modest, 
human scale: many of the ‘great cities’ of 
antiquity had populations jjo greater than that 
of a small provincial town today. Throughout 
history the social backdrop to human 
evolution has been the extended family, the 
village, clan grouping and, occasionally the 
small town. Yet within the space of a few 
centuries, a virtual instant in evolutionary 
terms, the overwhelming majority of 
Europeans find themselves living in 
‘communities’ - using the term very loosely - 
that number hundreds of thousands, if not 
millions. 

The pace of social change has fast 
outstripped humanity’s ability to change with 
it. Quite simply we are ill adapted to our 
current social environment. To take one 
example: the average human being has the 
memory capability to know 600 people, very 
approximately, by sight. Some 


TOM ACTON 

sociobiologists have convincingly argued 
that throughout most of human history the 
practicalities of food procurement meant that 
mankind normally lived in small dispersed 
communities. The average person never saw 
more than a few hundred people, thus there 
was no reason for greater facial recognition 
to evolve. 

Thus while the modern inhabitant of a small 
village may well know most of the other 
inhabitants by sight, giving rise to a strong 
feeling of community and social solidarity the 
v .city-dweller has no such advantage. 
Surrounded daily by millions of unfamiliar 
faces (and in the average city today often not 
very friendly faces at that) it is hardly 
surprising that feelings of alienation should 
be so great, and social cohesion so low, in 
many of our ‘great’ cities. 

RACIAL FACTOR 

fte flight from the cities shows more than a 
heathy desire for a rural lifestyle; another 
factor only hinted at by ‘respectable 
academics’ is at work: Race. The term ‘inner 
city* has in recent years become a 
euphemism for multi-racialism, and it is clear 
that ‘White Flight’, previously an American 
phenomenon, is causing more and more 
Biitish people to flee our major cities. 

Race however is far to ‘extreme’ a subject 
to be mentioned at a meeting of the Institute 
of British Geographers; hence the vague and 
cowardly allusions: “fear of crime and 
violence’’, “the loss of close knit 
communities” etc etc. It is, apparently 
acceptable to mention the depressive and 
demoralising effect of the loss of familiar 
landmarks, but not the loss of familiar people 
who created and lived among these 
landmarks. 

An often overlooked fact about the 
contemporary mega-city is that it is 
becoming increasingly technologically 
dated and unnecessary. At the onset of the 
Industrial Revolution the economic and 
- technical pressures for the concentration of 
' production in small areas was immense; 
enormous populations had to live within 
walking distance of the factories that 
employed them. 

Now the massive improvements in 
transport and communications have enabled 
the decentralisation of industry to become 
economically far more feasible. No longer is 
it absolutely necessary to have*hundreds of 
thousands of people cooped up in a small 
area for industrial production to be 
maintained. 

If the move from the multi-racial cities to 
the predominantly white small towns and 
rural areas is a welcome trend what are the 
practical implications for the National 
Front? 

Since its formation two decades ago the 
National Front has predominantly been an 
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MUSIC SCENE 


inner city party. This has meant that it has 
been fairly easy to organise the party at a 
local level. For example 50 or so National 
Front members living in a town could easily 
get together regularly for their local branch 
meeting, and to plan and carry out thei^Iocal 
activities. Most members would only have to 
take a short bus journey at most to meet up 
with other members, and attend activities. 

But what if those same 50 members were 
scattered across rural Somerset, up to 50 
miles from each other? Would regular 
leafletting be feasible if activists had to make 
round-trips of up to a hundred miles each 
time? The problems of rural recruitment have 
and organisations have, in truth, never been 
seriously considered by British Nationalists: 
the time has surely now come for this state of 
affairs to be changed. 

For the NF cannot afford to ignore the 
White flight from most of our major cities. 
Negatively because if we do and get locked 
into the urban ghettoes we will get dragged 
down with them, the party slowly fossilising 
as the areas we are operating in become 
blacker and blacker, and the White 
population becomes older and more 
demoralised. 

From a positive standpoint the populations 
of the ‘White Flight’ towns offers whj^t is 
potentially very fertile recruiting ground?and 
one we would be foolish to ignore. There 
have been a number of indications of4his 
potential. It has been very noticeable^ that, 
after an Election TV broadcast a 
disproportionate number of enquiries have 
come from outwith the NF’s traditional areas. 
There have also been a number of instances - 
Bury St Edmunds is a classic example - of a 
large number of the youngsters of a small 
town joining en masse, something that 
happens less often in city areas. 

In the past the NF hasn’t had the 
organisation in the smaller towns, and 
rural areas to fully exploit the 
opportunities as they arose. This surely 
is a weakness that must be corrected if 
the National Front is to make the 
substantial advances, that potentially 
are easily within our grasp, in the 
nineteen-nineties. 



Sword and Sorcery Music 

BOB NASH 


HEAVY ROCK is a form of White racialist 
music which takes as one of its central 
themes the image of the White Warrior. 
The inspiration for much of Heavy Rock's 
warrior imagery, comes from literary 
sources, notably well known British writer 
J.R. Tolkien and American fantasy writer, 
Robert E. Howard. 

Tolkien's most famous works are the epic 
Lord Of The Rings and its companion work, 
The Si/maril/ion. Both books champion 
heavily the legends and stories of Nordic and 
Celtic mythology, but it is the book The Lord 
Of The Rings that has caused the most 
controversy. The central theme of the book 
is quite clearly that of the struggle between 
the white European peoples, and the dark 
forces from outside. 

The story of Lord Of The Rings has had a 
great influence on the music and lyrics of a 
number of Heavy Rock groups. 

The Canadian Heavy Rock group Rush 
early on in their career recorded a couple of 
songs based on scenes from the story, 
notably Rivende/I, from the Fly By Night 
album a nd The Necromancer from Caress Of 
Steel which deals largely with the character 
of Sauron, the Dark Lord. 

Other groups have even gone so far as to 
base their entire musical concept and 
names on characters and names from the 
novel itself. Examples of these groups are 
Heavy Rock bands Cirith Ungol and 
Shadowfax. 

Writer Robert E. Howard, has proved 
almost as great an inspiration for Heavy 
Rock artists as Tolkien himself. Howard, 
creator of the famous character Conan The 
Barbarian, was a prolific writer who in his 
time wrote many hundreds of stories on 
supernatural and sword and sorcery 
themes. In the character of Conan he 
created the perfect white warrior image. 

Conan's world is the Europe which 
predated the Romans by many thousands of 
years; where th£ kingdoms of the white 
Kings are threatened by the great sorcer 
priesthood of the Snakemen, who can 
change their reptillian appearance to 
disguise themselves as ordinary humans. 
The tone and style of Howard's writing in the 
Conan stories show clearly their author's 
sense of racial pride and love of all aspects of 
white culture. 

Conan's ceaseless struggle against the 
Snakemen, portrayed in many of the stories, 
suggests the threat that the white race faces 
from the international forces outside 
Europe, and at large in our world today. 

The strong racialist tones of 'Conan the 
Barbarian', which predictably got attacked 
by the Red Press, itself greatly inspired the 
American Heavy Rock group Manowar, who 
recorded a song based on it called Secret of 
Steel on their album Into Glory Ride. 


Manowar as a band have taken ideas not 
only from Howard's Conan character, but 
also from traditional Nordic Folklore 
sources. Songs such as Battle Hymn , Kill 
with Power, Thor the Power head and The 
Oath, all contain strong Viking-style 
imagery. In the song Gates of Valhalla there 
is a depiction of a fallen warrior journeying 
to the afterlife. 

Valhalla, the Gods await me. 

Open wide thy gates embrace me. 
Great hall of the batt/es/ain. 

With sword in hand. 



a character 
created by 
Canadian band 
Rush, 
inspired by 
The Lord of 
The Rings. 


Another, source of literary inspiration tor 
Heavy Rock bands has been that other 
popular writer of sword and sorcery novels, 
Michael Moorcock. His various Eldric books 
have has a great influence on those well- 
known warriors of space rock, Hawkwind. 
The band have recorded a number of 
Moorcock-inspired albums including; Space 
Ritual, Warriors on the Edge of Time and 
their latest album, Chronicles of the Black 
Sword, which has proved very popular 
among a young record buying generation, 
many of whom have only recently learned of 
the existence of the band itself. 

New bands such as Mournblade and 
Excaliber are starting to gain large 
audiences within the Heavy Rock scene, 
whilst other groups such as Elixer with their 
debut album Son of Odin and Asgard, a 
Norwegian band who released their third 
album in 1987 In Ancient Days, have both 
received very favourable reactions to their 
music. 

This bond between literature. Folk 
Mythology and popular music is a healthy 
sign within the popular music scene. It 
shows quite clearly the sense of British 
and European culture and tradition is alive 
and well. Groups and musicians who 
express White imagery and cultural 
themes simply need our encouragement 
and support so that their music can be 
more readily received and widely 
appreciated amoungst the current 
generation of British youth. 
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FOREIGN AFFAIRS 


AFFIRMATIVE 


LLOYD “Sweet Pea” Daniels is a six- 
foot-eight Black basketball player for 
the University of Nevada at Las Vegas, 
USA. The Harlem Negro is one of 
America’s top basketball players. 
Bright too, it seems - he recently made 
the Dean’s List Roll of Honour for getting 
all A’s and B’s on his courses. In fact, if it 
weren’t for his recent arrest on a 
cocaine charge, the 19 year-old Negro 
could still be held up as a shining anti¬ 
racist example of the “ghetto kid made 
good”. 

But alas for him, and anti-racism, Sweet 
Pea’s coke charge resulted in reporters 
taking a closer look at his much-touted 
“brilliant academic record’’. More 
especially, at exactly which courses he got 
A’s and B’s for. It turns out that the term he 
made the Dean’s List Sweet Pea was taking 
the following courses: Basketball 100; 
Fundamentals of Sports (Basketball) 106; 
Team Sports (Basketball) 111, Athletics 
(Basketball) 108; Recreation 132; Strength 
and Conditioning 114; and Black Studies 
(African Dance) 128. He had also been taking 
Reading 67, but found that course too difficult 
and dropped out early in the term. 

Reading 67, turns out to be where they 
send new students who fail a placement test 
for English 100, a beginners’ course in basic 
English, and even fail the test for Reading 68, 
the remedial reading course. Reading 67, 
according to Sweet Pea’s university 
academic adviser, who turns out to be a 
Basketball Coach, Mr. Eugene Victor, is “not 
even remedial reading. It's just trying to 
read, you know". But apart from that, 
according to Coach Victor, “Lloyd did alright. 
There was no heavy reading. Just say they 
were all < activity' courses 

When asked whether he thought someone 
who couldn’t read should be given a 
university scholarship, University of Nevada 
Chief Basketball Coach Jerry Tarkanian 
retorted: “People are so hypocritical. Who 
determines if a kid belongs in college? 
Because a kid comes from a poor background 
and at age 19 is behind socially (i.e. peddles 
hard drugs) and academically (i.e. can’t read 
or write) he shouldn’t be allowed in college? 
That kid deserves more opportunity”. And, it 
would seem, a B.A. degree in Basketball! 

DESPERATE 

The case of a coke-snorting illiterate 
“street dude” being admitted to University 
and even falsely held up as exceptionally 
academically able is nothing unusual as 
American education strives desperately to 
replace quality with equality and avoid 
upsetting the Blacks. The internationally 
acclaimed University of California at Los 
Angeles has now announced that in future, 
whilst any Black or Hispanic applicant for a 
place will get in if they meet certain basic 


ACTION - US STYLE 
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levels of school test results, Whites meeting 
the. same standards will not necessarily be 
accepted. 

On the other side of the U.S., the 
Massachusetts Institute of Technology, 
which until now has been among the leading 
universities academically in the World, has 
also opted for “affirmative action” - turning 
away qualified White students to let in less 
well qualified Blacks. Now 53% of all Black 
applicants to MIT are being admitted, as 
against an overall admissions rate of only 
28%. MIT admits the standards have been 
“bent quite a bit” to let the Blacks in, since 
they are much less qualified on average than 
the average White applicant. 

MIT Director of Admissions Michael 
Behnke admitted that if an applicant is Black 
“there is preferential treatment.” But MIT 
wants to bend over even further backwards: 
a recent MIT Faculty Committee report 
bewailed the fact that there were still not 


the UCLA editor’s suspension but actually 
dared print the offending cartoon himself in 
the CSUN Daily Sundial , he was suspended 
too. 

ROOT 

The root of the need for such affirmative 
action is of course, that Blacks on average 
perform academically less well than Whites. 
And the reason for this, as test after test in 
place after place, year after year, keeps on 
showing, is that irrespective of social class 
and educational background Negroes are 
innately less intelligent than Whites on 
average. The difference is about 15 IQ points. 

U.S. Establishment reaction to this 
embarrassing series of scientific findings has 
been decisive. In 1986, the State of California 
passed a law banning the use of IQ tests for 
educational purposes on Blacks. Presumably 
hoping that if nobody was allowed to look the 
embarrassing racial difference would go 



THIS IRREVERENT CARTOON caused the suspension of student editors at two 
California universities this year. 


enough Blacks being let in. Worse, once 
admitted, far more Blacks than Whites, 
proportionately, failed to graduate. 

Ignoring the possibility that this might 
have something to do with the fact that Blacks 
were being let in with far poorer 
qualifications, suggesting considerably 
lower ability, than Whites, the Committee 
blamed it all on “racist” professors being 
biassed, even if unconsciously, against 
Blacks. They concluded there still is “an 
urgent need to address the issues of racist 
behaviour and racism on our campus”. They 
are, in fact, quite right. But the victims of 
racism aren’t Blacks - they are gifted young 
Whites unfairly denied a higher education on 
MIT despite their objective test results so that 
Negroids, irrespective of ability, can pack 
out a large enough percentage of the student 
body. 

Criticism of such “affirmative action” on 
the part of White students, its victims, is 
harshly dealt with on U.S. campuses. Last 
spring, the editor of the UCLA student paper, 
the Daily Bruin, was suspended for daring to 
publish a cartoon strip gently poking fun at 
“affirmative action”. When a student editor 
on another campus, California State 
University at Northridge, not only reported 


away. In case it doesn’t, leading “anti-racist” 
psychologist Dr. Howard Gardner, has 
proposed a “redefinition” of IQ, so that it 
includes not only boring old intellectual ability 
at which Black dudes ain’t so hot man, but 
also “body-kinaesthetic” and “inter-personal 
intelligence”. Body-kinaesthetic intelligence 
consists of having good physical co¬ 
ordination, athletic ability, and, presumably 
prowess at basketball, break-dancing, and 
generally havin’ rhythm’. Inter-personal 
intelligence consists of being ‘street wise’ 
ability at striking a good deal on coke on 
Harlem Street corners et cetera. 

One last point. Before the British 
reader spares a snigger for the 
notoriously loony Yanks and 
complacently turns the page, 
remember that what the States does 
today, from hamburgers to decimal 
currency, Britain generally does 
tomorrow. Not even tomorrow: 
Affirmative action’ is already here. It 
hasn’t spread to the universities yet. But 
it will. And in Brixton, Handsworth, 
Toxteth and St. Paul’s, a horde of 
‘British’ Sweet Pea Daniels are waiting 
their hour to storm the cloisters of 
academe. 
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IDEOLOGY 


NIETZSCHE - A True Perspective 


DR. HENRY CAMPBELL m.a., ph.D., a.c.p., f.r.s.a. 


THE RELATIONSHIP between the writings of 
the German philosopher Friedrich Nietzsche 
and Nationalist political thought has 
frequently been the subject of heated 
controversy. In this article Dr Campbell 
explains some of Nietzsche's basic objectives 
and concepts, and clarifies some of the 
misconceptions about Nietzsche. _ 

MOST English thinkers will invariably, 
automatically and largely justifiably, 
associate the name of Nietzsche with 
the intellectualism of the Third Reich, 
and the doctrine of Superman. In this 
short article I propose to correct this 
spurious conception of the great 
philosopher and draw attention to the 
genius and dynamic structure of his 
work that makes it so vital and 
appropriate to the era in which we are 
living. 

No philosophical doctrine exists in 
isolation; it is an evolved process parallel 
with biological evolution. If Descartes can be 
said to have been the first of the ‘Modem 
Philosophers’ (because he was the first to 
doubt the rigidly held views of the Christian 
Scholastics) and Kant was the greatest of the 
‘Modem Philosophers’ (because he was the 
first to basically critically analyse the 
processes of reason) then Nietzsche stands 
supremely above all his predecessors (and 
his followers) in the uncompromising clarity 
of thought in which he saw that we have to 
‘revalue’ all of our existing values. 

One could say that he took as his basic 
premise the concept that ‘man’ should not be 
dependent on any transcendental power or 
being. Man is man in his own right; the 
dignity of man is something that we have in 
ourselves, not something that we have to 
grovel before a ‘Supreme Being’ to be given 
to us. Nietzsche said the greatness of 
ourselves is in ourselves, and so his 
Superman (Ubermensch) was the superman 
that we can be ourselves by the practice of 
self-control, and that is what he meant by ‘The 
Will to Power’; the will, on our part, to 
achieve supreme self-control. To become, in 
fact, the ‘Superman’ by a great inward 
struggle of the self. 

IDEALISTIC 

It is easy to see how from this idealistic and 
personal concept of Superman could come 
the more physical manifestation of sheer 
external power. Nietzsche, in fact, thought 
that having participated in the great struggle 
of self-control, then the resultant victor, the 
Superman, would have a greater and deeper 
understanding of those who had not achieved 
the same success. 

In brief, his teaching of Superman is that 
Superman is ourselves if we have the 
fortitude and courage to achieve the mastery 
of self-control. It is a ruthless and destructive 
doctrine, and a doctrine demanding far more 
perseverance and courage than that of the 


Christian and Religious ascetics because 
here there is to be no help from any outside 
source; man has to stand on his own feet. 
Nietzsche said that if our whole edifice of 
idealism and religious values were false (and 
he argued that they were) then they had to be 
thrown over and replaced by new values; 
and central to this revaluation of values was 
the positive doctrine of ‘Be Yourself. Don’t 
‘Know Yourself’ but ‘Make Yourself’. 



Friedrich Nietzsche - 1844-1901. 


Here is the Will to Power, the supremacy of 
self-assertion. It has often been erroneously 
said that Nietzsche despised pity. He did; but 
not in the strong person. He despised such 
attitudes when they sought succour from 
outside themselves. Over and over again his 
teaching is that the ‘Will to Power’ is the, 
source of man’s strength; this turning inward 
to destroy all that is weak. It might be called 
‘keeping oneself up to the mark’, and the 
mark being set by yourself. 

Academic philosophers will argue over 
this or that reference in Nietzsche; his 
attitude towards causality, his concept of 
‘Will’ (taken from Schopenhauer and, in a 
sense, reversed) but the basic clarion call 
that echoes throughout his work is that you 
can create yourself; and that you have to 
create yourself because there is no outside 
help that you can depend on. And this self 
creation is the Superman, the person who has 
conquered self by sheer self-discipline; a 
person living life to the full; unrepressed 
because all false values have been cast out. 

There are other doctrines attributed to 
Nietzsche, for example, the doctrine of 
Eternal Recurrence in Time; possibly the 
most difficult of his doctrines to get to grips 
with. One finds frequent references in his 
writings to Buddhism so he would have been 
well aware of the Buddhist doctrine of 
Transmigration. 

But these are not serious aspects of 
Nietzsche’s thinking. He was a great 
experimentator. Always prepared to try out a 
new line of thought - how else can one 
revalue values? Perhaps this can be related to 


Kant’s Categorical Imperatives; ‘Act now as if 
your action will become a Universal Law.* 
Nietzsche’s idea was that your actions should 
be of such a superior kind that you would not 
be ashamed to commit them over and over 
again and again, ad nauseam ad infinitum. 

It is to be seen not so much as a theory of 
being, or as a theory of the Cosmos; but as a 
moral theory. Regarded as such it can be 
steered clear of the awkwardness of any 
metempsychotic theory and directly related 
to the ‘Will to Power’; the Will (self-assertion 
and self-dominance) to the supreme power 
contained in self-control. 

ANTI-EVIL 

Nietzsche argues then that the 
Superman, the free and untrammelled 
spirit would become by its very nature 
anti-evil. In the secure knowledge of its 
power of self-control it would become a 
generous spirit, a spirit unplagued by 
jealously. This, he says, is the 
Superman, a man accepting the 
supreme loneliness of his position and 
rising above the cringing whinings of 
self-pity and the absurd reliance on the 
Deus ex Machina that can never be. 

Nietzsche does not offer us a panacea, a 
ready-made solution to life’s problems. His 
doctrines do, in effect, fit but rather 
awkwardly into a societal structure because 
the main thrust of his teaching was to ‘create 
yourself. It was a personal creed directly 
opposed to any form of weakness. It was a 
creed that could have begun with the 
incantation ‘I believe in myself. Not, be it 
noted, the self that is the product of a 
thousand imposed false values of 
superstitution and ignorance, but the self that 
has been created from a structure of true 
values. 

From a Revaluation of Values, by the Will to 
Power is created superman; not s the 
Superman of a ficticious myth, but the 
Superman who has mastered the hardest task 
of all; self-control. 

By far the best direct introduction are the 
two volumes Thus Spoke Zarathustra and The 
Will to Power . Both are obtainable in 
paperback. Nietzsche’s writing style, even in 
translation, is aphoristic, often melodramatic, 
but essentially masterfully beautiful and very 
readable. 

‘It is the table of the self-imposed 
commands, which have turned the herd 
and rabble into a nation. Primitive 
aggression has been directed back upon 
itself, sublimated into self-control . 
When the same thing happens in an 
individual, when he imposes 
commands upon himself, and obeys 
them, so that he too as it were changes 
from a rabble into a nation, the result is 
the Superman . The man who is master of 
himself. 1 
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STRATEGY — The Way Forward 


KNOCKING ON THE DOOR 
TO POWER 


A NUMBER of years ago a council bye-election arose in one of the West 
London boroughs which was contested by the National Front. The 
significant point about the election was that the branch fighting it 
resolved to try what was for it a new approach as a condition of 
entering the electoral fray; the approach was that of mass door step 
canvassing. It was decided that before a single election leaflet was 
delibered that at least half the ward would be canvassed. 

The ward itself, which had never 
before been contested by the Party due 
to its lack of potential, was a mix of 
private streets and council estates, 
almost exclusively white and regarded 
as a safe Labour seat. 

So weak was the Party within the ward that 
we only had three known supporters on 
whom to call to sign our nomination papers, 
the remaining signatures being obtained by 
knocking on residents doors and appealing 
to their better natures. 

A map of the ward together with a copy of 
the Electoral Register then in force was 
obtained from the Town Hall. The streets 
falling within the ward were classified into 
one of three groups in terms of likely support; 
good - council estates, fair - small private 
residences, and poor - large up-market 
residences. Our first priority was to canvass 
the council properties where we believed 
our potential support existed, before moving 
on to the areas designated as ‘fair’. 

During the three weeks leading up to 
polling day we had a canvassing team out 
virtually every day. The size of the team 
varied, never more than six, often only two 
people. However at the end of two weeks all 
the ‘good’ streets had been canvassed and 
work started on the not so promising areas. 

RESPONSE 


CLIVE WAKELY 

candidate. All persons recorded as ‘hostile’ 
were latter identified through use of the 
Electoral Register. Interestingly, both the 
young lady and the old man were both found 
to be members of the Labour Party, the 
former an activist and the latter the secretary 
of its local ward committee. 

On polling day our candidate had some 


How the 
media 
stereo-types 
the NF. 


Door-to-door 
canvassing 
is vital in 
changing this 
image. 



Each canvasser was equiped with a clip 
board and a number of photocopied 
‘response’ sheets. Each sheet had a box at the 
top that recorded the street and canvasser’s 
name. The body of the form was divided 
vertically into seven columns headed as 
follows; 

House number - the number of the property 
being canvassed. 

Hostile - Ticked if the resident was unduly 
hostile. 

Not - Ticked if the resident was definately 
not going to vote for our man. 

Possible - Ticked if the resident possibly 
was going to support our candidate. 

Definitely - Ticked if the resident was 
definitely going to vote for our candidate. 

Don’t know - Ticked if the resident was a 
don’t know or couldn’t care. 

Comments - Anything interesting 
concerning the resident. 


People were asked whether they would be 
voting for our candidate and their replies 
recorded accordingly. ‘Definites’ and 
‘possibles’ were given a free back copy of 
the Party’s newspaper. 

By polling day, excluding ‘not-ins’, we had 
some fifteen hundred responses on record, of 
which almost five hundred were either 
‘definites’ or ‘possibles’. The number of 
‘hostiles’ encountered during the exercise 
were very low, certainly less than a dozen. In 
one particularly memorable case a middle 
aged couple who had described themselves 
as ‘possible’ voters had their copy of the 
paper ripped from their hands by a young 
lady, presumably their daughter. This 
paragon of democratic virtue then 
proceeded to tear up the paper whilst 
screaming abuse at her elders, and betters, 
for speaking to ‘fascists’ and reading their 
‘filth’. 

On another, almost fatal, occasion, an 
elderly gentleman nearly suffered a stroke 
following an over-energetic verbal attack on 
two of our canvassers. Having ‘fought against 
your kind in Spain’ as he put it, he was none to 
pleased at being asked for his support for our 


three hundred and sixty votes, about eleven 
per cent of all votes cast. It was obvious when 
the ballot boxes were being opened that our 
votes came almost exclusively from areas we 
had canvassed, in particular from the council 
estates. This fact was not lost on either the 
Labour Party, who had lost the seat, or on the 
local press who reported that ‘National Front 
intervention had lost Labour the election’. 

SELLING PAPER 

However our interest in the ward did not 
end with the declaration of the result. The 
weeks that followed were busy ones as we 
went back to all the people we had listed as 
‘definites’, about two hundred, with the 
purpose of selling them a copy of the Party’s 
paper - about ninety people bought. As the 
months passed by these people were 
revisited with the latest edition of the paper 
and in most cases they continued to buy. 
After three or four months our ‘paper-round’ 
stabilised with about seventy house-holds 
buying the paper and, perhaps, a hundred 
copies being sold. So within a matter of 
months our sales of the paper within that 
ward increased from one or two copies to 
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about one hundred, and in addition we 
possessed the addresses of literally 
hundreds of supporters or potential 
supporters. 

Consequently we began door-to-door 
paper selling, using the same techniques, in a 
more favourable ward. Our sales of the paper 
within this ward rocketted such that within a 
short time, even though we had not even 
canvassed half of it, it rivalled those in the 
ward in which we had fought the bye- 
election. We estimated at the time that it 
would have taken us three years to canvass 
the entire constituency, but we would have 
not less than fifteen hundred regular 
subscribers. Although we more than tripled 
our order for the paper over six months it 
remains an unfortunate fact that all the good 
work was largely undone through the regular 
non-appearance of that publication followed 
by a destructive internal ‘split’ within the 
Party. 

NO SUBSTITUTE 

However a very important lesson was 
learned as a result of all that activity. 
There is no substitute for personal 
contact with the public. It should be 
remembered that for most people the 
only knowledge that they have of us is 
that generated by an unsympathetic 
media, the appearance of one of our 
activists upon their doorstep can only 
serve to enhance the image of the Party. 
The Party will not grow in isolation from 
the public - it has to sink roots based, 
more often than not, upon personal 
contact. 

Door-to-door selling makes it difficult 
for our opponents to gauge our strength 
or weakness, it reduces the risk of 
planned physical assault because it is 
difficult to predict your where-abouts, 
bad weather is likely to increase sales 
as more people remain at home, it 
allows you to identify your purchaser 
and raises the possibility of a repeat 
sale when you return the next month, it 
is effective throughout the week, it 
allows you to pick up local news and 
concerns, and above all it is effective in 
terms of man hours spent and papers 
sold. 

The lessons learned from that bye- 
election are as true today as they were 
then. If we want to progress from the 
fringe to main-stream politics then we 
have got to get onto the door steps. 


PRINTING SERVICES 

A full range of printing, 
typesetting, graphics and 
binding services is available 
from Vanguard Publications, all 
at competitive prices. E.g. 500 
A2 posters — from only £40.00 
plus p&p. For a free quote write 
detailing your requirements to 
Vanguard Publications, P.O.Box 
634, Hove, E.Sussex BN3 5FZ. 


MANY readers of Vanguard will doubtless 
be familiar with 1957 - Before the 
Storm, written by the Nationalist poet 
Paul Comben. Produced some three years 
ago it quickly became popular with 
Nationalists up and down the country. The 
same poet has now produced Occupation, 
a new collection of Nationalist verse. 

Occupation shows an interesting 
development and maturing, from 1957 both 
in terms of literary style and political 
content. The physical quality of production, 
the typesetting and print quality, are also of 
much improved quality, giving the whole 
volume a rather more professional air to it 
than its predecessor. 

Whilst 1957, though broadly patriotic in 
tone, was fairly discreet in its politics 
Occupation makes the racialist and 
Nationalist stance of its author abundantly 
clear. Exactly what the Board of Deputies of 
British (sic) Jews will make of Occupation I 
dread to think, but I'm sure that Nationalists 
will take to it. 

In Occupation the author has developed 
a distinctively ironic style which is used to 
the full in many of the poems. The choice of 
subject matter - ranging from trendy pseud 
students to reactionary Colonel Blimps - 
lends itself to satire, and this Paul gives us 
with relish. 

A number of consistent themes run 
throughout the volumn. The betrayal of 
those who sacrificed themselves in war 
after war, up to the Falkhnds conflict, 
believing as they fell that they did so for the 
benefit of their nation, is perhaps one of the 
most important and certainly one of the 
most poignant. 

HAUNTING 

A haunting sense of sadness isfrequently 
evoked when describing the lives and hopes 
of ordinary Britons, living honest, well- 
meaning lives, yet unable to fully 
comprehend, less still to influence, the 
forces that threaten to destroy their society, 
their country. 

Occupation, the poem that gives the 
volume its title, is however a satirical 
condemnation of the Americanisation of 
Britain, the 'occupation' of Britain by the 
most philistine and materialistic aspects of 
the American Way Of Life. America, 
symbolised by a tacky US tourist who 
"Seeks culture in a captive land/And 
Harrods by the shortest route", is seen as 
incapable of appreciating or even 
understanding, the depths of European 
heritage and culture, intent only on 
imposing sterile cosmopolitan values on 
every land it visits. 

Nationalist poetry is, to be perfectly 
honest, usually pretty dire, so to say that 


Occupation is one of the best volumes of 
Nationalist poetry to be produced in years 
would not be to give it the praise it 
deserves. Occupation stands head and 
shoulders above other works of 
Nationalist verse - as such it will doubtless 
be read and enjoyed by thousands of 
Nationalists throughout Britain in the 
years to come. 


A Falldands Memory 

When you are safely tucked away 
Lying in your bed 

Please think of me, beneath the sea 
Lying with the dead. 

And when you down a pint or two 
Laughing in the pub 
Remember me, a casualty 
. So thirsty in the scrub. 

/ sailed away to battle 
And / crossed the ocean wide 
But at a place called Sapper Hill 
/ folded up and died 
Folded up and died / did 
So far away from home 
Calling out my lover's name 
So far away from home. 

When you are shouting for your team 
And chanting with the rest 
Please think of me, who cannot see 
The team / liked the best. 

And when you hold your own sweet girl 
Keeping her so dose 
Remember me, who cannot be 
With the girl who meant the most. 

/ fought beneath my nation's flag 
But my ship was torn apart 
And part of her went into me 
And pierced me through the heart 
Pierced me through the heard she did 
And I went down with her 
Down beneath those cold grey waves 
To rest my bones with her. 

So when your kids have kids themselves 
When all those years have passed 
Remember me, / used to be 
Your schoolmate in the class. 

Schoolmate in the class / was 
Your schoolmate in the class 
But will you still remember me 
When all those years have passed? 


OCCUPATION Paul Comben. Available 
from Vanguard Publications, PO Box 634, 
Hove, Sussex BN3 5FZ for £1.95 
including post & packing. Cheques/PO's 
payable to 'Vanguard Publications' 
please. 
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INTERNATIONAL AFFAIRS 


OUT OF AFRICA 


The First of a Two-Part Article by JAMES HALL 



THE situations in Fiji and South Africa 
are such that Britain may, once again, 
be made to play host to a large influx of 
other countries’ unwanted Asians, 
reminiscent of the early ’70’s when 
Asians from East Africa were thrust 
upon us. They came to a country that 
was already one of the most 
overcrowded in the world, and one 
where there was a net outflow of its 
native whites for this very reason. 

In the face of massive objection the liberals 
told us that the only reason they were in East 
Africa was because of the British Empire. We 
therefore had no right to complain when they 
eventually turned up on our doorstep, or, as 
The Guardian of the 19th August 1972 put it; 
“What we are seeing is the flotsam and jetsam 
of the imperial era which somehow never 
seems to get completely tidied up”. 

Theirs was a particularly stupid line of 
argument since it didn’t answer the original 
objections, is incapable of answering any 
objections one might have about the Empire 
and completely dodges the issue of not only 
Black ‘racism’ but also Indian culpability since 
India refused point-blank to accept the 
Asians as their own kinfolk, genuine 
refugees, or even displaced persons of the 
Commonwealth. 

Stupid or not the case was sustained 
though, and all manner of persons 
disembarked at Heathrow asking the way to 
the Social Security offices. Already by the 
start of the ‘70’s the immigrant population of 
England and Wales was well over a million, 
(even counting only the more visible 
coloured types), and was increasing, despite 
measures that had been taken to reduce the 
inflow. 

BACKFLOW 

The original immigration, legislation was 
meant to deal with a backflow of white 
settlers, in case of trouble after the Black 
colonies were given independence. It was 
never intended for an inflow of new 
black/brown ones. Under the leadership of 
Duncan Sandys, however, a view favouring a 
wider definition that granted the Asians 
similar status found its way on to the Statute 
Book. It was probably true that these East 
African Asians depended upon British 
largesse more than any other misplaced 
ethnic group (and even more so after our 
departure) hence Sandys ‘concern’. 

So what exactly were they doing 
there? Was it our fault? Do we owe them 
a favour? Do they have some sort of 
‘right’ to be here? 

Well, according to the liberals, the Empire 
shipped them over as cheap indentured 


labourers, to build the Ugandan Railway 
system, and so the responsibility for their 
continued welfare, even after Uganda 
became independent, was ours. The railway 
was built, it is true, largely by Indian labour, 
but this labour formed only a small proportion 
of the total Ugandan Asian population. It took 
six years to build and of the indentured 
labourers 2,493 died, 6,454 were sent back 
to India as being unfit for work and 16,312 
returned to India once their contract finished. 
Out of a total of 32,000 workers only 6,724 
stayed in Uganda. Nor were they particularly 
cheap, the Indian authorities inserted a 
clause within their contracts that forbade 
their payment to be based on productivity. It 
would have been cheaper to employ the 
native Africans but they were either unable, 
or, more likely, unwilling to do so. 

The imported labourers were poor, 
illiterate peasants, but those that came 
during, and then after them, were not. They 
were clerks, craftsmen and commercial 
agents, and together they formed a self 
contained community. The effect of the 
railway was to create, in the words of Sir 
Harry Johnston, Commissioner of Uganda, “a 
wedge of India two miles wide right aross 
East Africa from Mombasa to Victoria 
Nyanza”. None of the immigrants, except 
those employed at the time as railway 
builders, received any form of government 
assistance from either India or Uganda. The 
migration of these other Indians, in other 
words, was not only voluntary but also 
unofficial and largely spontaneous, 
encouraged as it was by friends, relatives 
and fellow countrymen already established 
there. These railway workers were not the 
first contact that the Africans had had with the 
Indians however. And it is this aspect that is 
the most interesting, since its the one that the 


liberals seem least ready to acknowledge. 

For two thousand years, at least, there had 
been trade between the African East Coast 
and traders from Western India. Along with 
Arabian and Persian Muslims they 
exchanged ivory, animal skins and slaves for 
ironware, beads, cloth and spices with 
African tribal chiefs. 

ASIANS FOLLOWING 

The Arabs moved steadily southwards, 
establishing their own domains and trading 
towns in the East African coastal areas, the 
Asians following suit. By 1300 AD there were 
around 70 towns, each with their own 
resident Asian merchant population, forming 
a flourishing immigrant coastal culture. 
Portuguese Europeans ventured round the 
Cape at the beginning of the 16th century 
(looking for a route to China) intruded into 
the area, and, realising the possibilities, 
quickly took control. Although the slave trade 
largely died out because of this intervention 
it never completely disappeared, nor did the 
Portuguese expel the Asians and Arabs. 
Slavery only too quickly resumed when they 
were able to sell slaves to the French for 
agricultural work in the lie de France. 

ZanzpDar rapidly became a centre for this 
renewed trade. All the more sq when Said bin 
Sultan eventually moved his domain’s capital 
from Muscat to the island. Muscat was 
extremely popular with the Indian merchants 
(in 1865 there were well over 5,000 of them 
living there), and when the Sultan decamped 
they went with him. These Indians re¬ 
asserted themselves economically very 
quickly; one ‘firm’, Wat Benia, ended up 
acting as customs collector for the whole of 
Zanibar, for instance. 
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“Throughout East Africa they became 
known as crafty, cunning, unscrupulous 
dishonest and the purveyors of stolen 
goods.” 

As the Sultan sent his caravans deep into 
the African interior in search of new slaves 
the Indians tagged along because, apart from 
anything else, they largely financed them. In 
this way they ended up controlling almost the 
whole Zanzibar slave trade which, again by 
1865, had become wort 1 around £1.5 million 
per year! Their oveTrul investment in the 
trade can be seen Irom the fact that one 
Indian company alone farmed out over 
£400,000 in loans to the Arabs. According to 
a standard text book on the subject, ‘Asians in 
East Africa’ by G. Delf (pub. London 1962), 
they had become the “commercial agents of 
Arab power”. 

The slave trade was ended by the British 
exercising their power over the Indians, who, 
being British subjects, were technically not 
allowed to participate in it. This caused 
serious difficulties for all immigrants 
throughout East Africa. Without their money 
source the Arabs were not nearly so tolerant 
of the Indians. Not that the Indians were over 
friendly with the Arabs when, in turn, their 
usefulness to them was over. The Indians 
“seized the opportunity afforded to them by 
the abolition of slavery to oust by loan and 
foreclosure the ancient Arab trade of which 
Zanzibar was the centre ” - C.F. Andrews, 
‘The Indian Question in East Africa’ (pub. 
Nairobi 1921). 

Throughout East Africa they became 
known as crafty, cunning, unscrupulous 
dishonest and the purveyors of stolen 
goods, Sir Richard Burton dubbing 
them,“file local Jews”. The result of 
their economic blitz was that the 
Indians monopolised practically the 
entire commercial life of Uganda. Thus 
before a single railway worker set his 
overpaid foot in Uganda he was hated by 
both Arab and African alike. 

This hatred, coupled with his 
economic domination, was to be the 
reason for the Asian’s expulsion as we 
shall see in part two. 


Fight Back For 

IF YOU believe in Britain, if you believe in the 
Nationalist cause, then please give the National 
Front your active support. Join the thousands 
of people all over Britain who are working for 
National Freedom. Remember - the worst 
Nationalist is an armchair Nationalist. 

Paper-selling, leafletting, going to meetings 
and activities, organising social and fund-raising 
events - there is a tremendous variety of things 
that can be done to help your local NF branch. 
Would you like to help? If so then contact your 
nearest branch, listed below. They will be glad to 
send you an information pack about the NF, and 
invite you to their next branch meeting. 

Each branch can be contacted via the Regional 
address, unless a seperate branch address is 
shown. 

South West England Region. P.O.Box 46, 
Torquay, Devon TQ2 7SX. 

Bristol P.O.Box 447, Bristol BS99 IDS. 

Bath 

Devon. 

South Coast Region. P.O.Box 230> Worthing, 
West Sussex BN14 8EG. 

Brighton & Hove. P.O.Box 634, Hove, Sussex BN3 5FZ 
Eastbourne. 

North Hampshire. 

Portsmouth & Southampton. 1, St Aubins Park, 
Hayling Island, Hants. 

Worthing. 

Kent Region. P.O.Box 89, Sevenoaks, Kent 
TN13 2BQ. 

Dartford. 

Folkestone & Dover. 

Medway. 155, Knights Road, Hoo, Rochester, Kent 
ME3 9BX. 

Sevenoaks. 

North & West London. P.O.Box 760, London 
N17 6SB. 

Haringey & Enfield 
Harrow 

East London & Essex. 

BCM Newpat, London WC1N 3XX 

Newham 

Essex. 

South London Region. P.O.Box 350, London 
SE5. 

Croydon. 

Greenwich 
Lambeth 
Richmond 
I Wandsworth 

Ulster P.O.Box 17, Coleraine, Co. 
Londonderry BT51 3SX. 

Coleraine. 


Britain! 

Thames Valley Region. P.O.Box 727, Slough, 
Berks SL3 7YY. 

Oxford 

Slough 

Home Counties, North Region. C/O. P.O.Box 
760, London N17 6SB. 

Hemel Hempstead 
Leighton Buzzard 
Milton Keynes 

East Anglia Region. P.O.Box 142, Norwich, 
Norfolk. 

Great Yarmouth. 

Norwich. 

West Midlands Region. P.O.Box 114, Solihull, 
West Midlands. 

Birmingham. 

South Birmingham. 

Coventry. 

Dudley & Brierley Hill. P.O. Box 1021, Halesowen B63 
2NF. 

Staffs & Uttoxeter. 

Walsall 

Wolverhampton. 

East Midlands Region. C/O. P.O.Box 114, 
Solihull, West Midlands. 

Yorkshire Region. P.O.Box 12, Morley, Leeds 

LS27 9QR 

Dewsbury 

Harrogate 

Leeds 

Sheffield 

North West Region. C/O. P.O.Box 760, 
London N17 6SB. 

Blackburn & Accrington. 

Bolton. 

Clitheroe. 

Lancaster, P.O.Box 32, Lancaster, Lancashire LAI 
2HP. 

Manchester 

Rochdale 

North East England Region. 53, Greencroft 
Towers, Felling, Gateshead, Tyneside. 
Newcastle 
Sunderland 

Wales. C/O. P.O.Box 760, London N17 6SB. 
Scotland. C/O P.O.Box 760, London N17 
6SB. 

If no NF Branch is listed in your immediate area, 
but you think you might like to help form one 
then write to either the regional address or the 
National Front Administration Dept, at: 
P.O.Box 760, London N17 6SB. 


get Vanguard each month 


MAKE SURE you get Vanguard sent directly to you each month by taking 
out a subscription to Britain's No. 1 Nationalist magazine. 

Rates - UK: £10 for 12 issues 

Overseas surface mail: £13 for 12 issues 
Overseas airmail: £16 for 12 issues. 


To: Vanguard Publications, PO Box 634, Hove, Sussex BN3 5FZ. 

Please send me the next 12 issues of Vanguard magazine. I enclose £... I 
NAME _ 

ADDRESS _ 1 

Postcode ______| 

Cheques/PO's/IMO's should be made payable to 'Vanguard Publications'.| 
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NATIONALIST VIEWPOINTS 


YOUR VIEWS 
MAKE NEWS! 

VANGUARD welcomes your letters. 
Please write to: Vanguard , P.O. Box 
634, Hove, East Sussex JBN3 5FZ. 


Dear Sir, 

Regarding the article The Jewish 
Question in issue 15, I for one was 
extremely pleased that for once someone 
had the backbone to write such an article. It 
has been well overdue in what can only be 
described as the best Nationalist magazine 
ja, Britain. Congratulations to Vanguard. 

S Yours sincerely, 

SM* * John McSweeney, 

Bedfordshire. 

CENSORSHIP 

Dear Vanguard, 

The editorial of issue 14 of Vanguard dealt 
with the Guinness scandal and the virtual 
monopoly that Jews seem to have had in it. 
Peregrine Worsthorne also covered the 
question in The Sunday Telegraph - and 
found himself being hauled up in front of the 
Press Council for doing so. His side of the 
story appears in a recent copy of the 
Spectator. 


It seems that he was oblivious to the fact 
of their involvement until it was pointed out 
to him by a 'very distinguished Jewish 
journalist' who told him that the Jewish 
community were extremely concerned 
about the impression it gave of them. 
Fortunately for The Sunday Telegraph the 
complainants withdrewtheir case atthe last 
minute. This was, no doubt, prompted not by 
any charitable feelings toward the paper, 
but, more likely, a desire to let the matter 
drop quietly and not provoke even more 
attention (which is why they didn't even try 
in Vanguard's case, I presume). 

Mr Worsthorne was grateful for his 
reprieve, pointing out that the Jews didn't 
complain when they were mentioned in 
connection with Nobel Prizes for instance 
but that nonetheless we all had to beware of 
the dangers of anti-semitism. He added that 
in his view anti-semitism today feeds on the 
gentile suspicion of a Jewish lobby 
exercising stringent censorship over what 
gets said about them. 

All very soothing. All very placatory. 

But WHY were all the people involved in 
the Guinness scandal Jews? And WHY, 
instead of being outraged (and, perhaps, 
doing something about it themselves), was 
their first reaction an attempt to stifle the 
editor of one of Britain's leading quality 
papers for telling the truth, and their second 
an unprincipled climbdown when it was 
realised how much it would inflame the 


FIGHTING BACK 


THE rapid growth of the National Front in the 
Bristol area recently has started to attract 
media attention. But when the local Bristol 
Journal tried to mount a major smear 
campaign against Bristol Branch local 
members were quick to ensure the smears 


didn't go unanswered. 

The letters page was flooded with replies 
to the Journal's allegations. Several good 
letters got published, and we reproduce two 
of them here. 


Free speech 

AFTER seeing J.D’s letter 
December 19 I feel I must write 
and point out that the National 
Front is a party of democracy and 
is committed to individual 
freedom- If the National Front got 
elected tcf power you would still be 
free to put up posters supporting 
any political party. 

A. Manning 

Bristol National Front Member 


I AM writing as the chairman of 
the Bristol Branch of the National 
Front to repudiate the claims 
(Journal November 28) that the 
Bristol NF are involved in Neo- 
Nazi v paramilitary vigilante 
activities. 

The National Front has no con¬ 
nection with any Nazi group 
whatsoever. “Unit 447" simply 
does not exist — 447 is our Post 
Office box number. 


Colin George's views on vigilan¬ 
tes and Hitler are certainly not 
shared by the majority of our 
members, many of whom fought 
against Hitler’s evil regime in 
World War H. 

.Unfortunately every party has 
its lunatic fringe and people may 
be drawn to the NF because' of 
the Nazi image the media has 
given it When these people realise 
that we are in fact a legitimate 
democratic party they generally 
lose interest and thankfully leave. 

Colin George’s poster to which 
the council took exception, merely 
stated “Britain for the British". 
Are the council going to take 
exception to labels stating 'Buy 
British’ or 'British Made? If wo 
may we ask exactly where do their 
loyalities lie? 

M. Crahart 
Cavan Walk, Knowfa 


issue? 

And WHY has that editor failed to answer 
these questions, even after all his 
suspicions (and more importantly those of 
his readers) about 'a Jewish lobby 
exercising stringent control over what gets 
said about them' have been confirmed? 

Yours sincerely, 
G. Davies, 
London. 



LETTERS to the local press are an 
excellent method of spreading the 
Nationalist word. All National Front 
members and supporters should be 
writing regularly to their local 
newspapers to put forward National 
Front viewpoints. 

The excellent letter below was 
printed recently in a local paper 
explaining the National Front's 
opposition to the murderers of the 
IRA. 


Betrayal 


MUCH rhetoric has emerged from 
establishment politicians since the 
carnage of Enniskillen. Yet it is 
these very politicians who must be 
held directly responsible for this 
slaughter and all previous acts of 
terrorism, not only in Ulster, but 
on mainland Britain. 

Every government betrayal, the 
biggest one being the Anglo-Irish 
agreement, has only given 
encouragement and succour to the 
dealers in death of the IRA. 

For too many years now weak¬ 
ness has prevailed and the only 
answer to the bullet and the bomb 
has been one of pussy-footing and 
appeasement. 'It is ' for these 
reasons that the weak-willed 
, politicians, past and present, must 
be held guilty. 

It does not matter which 
establishment party holds power in 
Britain, murder and mayhem will 
continue unabated. Our kinfolk 
will continue to be slaughtered in 
this war declared by the IRA, a 
war which is imperialist in 
essence, with the accompanying 
philosophy of Marxism. 

It is now time for the kid-gloves 
to come off. The An£lo-Irish 
agreement must be cancelled, and 
the IRA must be crushed by all 
means possible. 

JOHN HARWOOD 
I Regional Organiser, 

National Front. 

28 Britannia Place, 

Elswick, 

. Newcastle. 


16 














UP FRONT 


SPITTING IMAGES 



Dear Vanguard, 

I wonder if any of your readers have noticed the remarkable 
resemblance between the Macrauchenia, an extinct South American 
ungulate, and Michael Cohen, the not-yet extinct photographer for the 
Marxist anti-Nationalist comic Searchlight? 

Are they by any chance related? I think we should be told. 

Yours faithfully, 
Confused of Tunbridge Wells. 


A DEAD CERT 
FOR PRESIDENT 

TEXAS newspaper reporter Anne Kilday 
was, to put it mildly, surprised when she 
discovered her father had signed the 
nomination papers of Pierre Du Pont, a 
would-be Republican Party candidate, for the 
state’s primary elections. 

For a start her father had always supported 
the Democratic Party. Besides he had been 
dead for the last four years. ‘Grave-robbing’ 
is a longstanding part of the American 
political process: to qualify for a state primary 
a candidate must have at least 5,000 
registered voters. That can be a tall order for 
some candidates, who resort to visiting 
cemeteries to take the names of recently 
deceased citizens who they can claim as their 
supporters - presumably on the principle that 
a corpse is less likely than an alive and 
kicking voter to complain that his signature 
on registration forms has been forged. 

Unfortunately for Mr Du Pont Republican 
candidates and the media started checking 
his signators, revealing that some were 
forged, some were Democrats, some were 
living abroad, and some were dead. Du Pont 
has been forced to withdraw from the 
Presidential race, blaming the firm he hired 
to collect signatures on his behalf. 

‘7 am outraged to be the victim of a nasty 
fraud”, he moaned, as he sacked a scapegoat 
former aide Rosanne Robertson. Ms 
Robertson hit back with the immortal words 
‘7 was just following orders”. Now where 
have we heard that defence before? 



Shucks, I’ve been brain dead for years 
it’s never done me any harm. 


THE feuding within the Communist 
party continues. Membership has 
continued to slide inexorably, as old- 
style Stalinist 1 orthodox’ Marxists have 
battled for control of the party with the 
trendy ‘Euro-communists’, grouped 
around the magazine Marxism Today. 

The Stalinists, who have been losing out 
heavily in recent years, are to launch a fight 
back by forming a Communist Campaign 
Group, to press for a reformed party. 

According to their national organiser 
‘Nidge’ Tovey ‘‘We will argue that the 


NOT A 
GAY DAY 

A NATIONAL directive to all branches of the 
Citizens Advice Bureau, ordering them to 
recruit homosexuals and lesbians to their 
local management committees, didn’t go 
down to well at the Sherborne Branch. 

Many of the 25 volunteer staff have 
threatened to resign over the issue. One 
woman has already resigned, after writing to 
the CAB’s National Office saying, “You seem 
to be out of touch with the sexual practices in 
rural bureau. What we are into down here is a 
little incest and a little bestiality although 
this only applies to two of our workers; one a 
farmer (sheep) and one a retired army officer 
(regimental mascots).” 

And we thought Brighton was full of 
oddballs! 


LIFE IN THE 
FAST LANE 

MR Gorbachev was late for a meeting and 
told his chauffeur to step on it. The chauffeur 
refused on the grounds that it would be 
breaking the country’s speeding laws. So 
Gorbachev ordered him into the back seat 
and got behind the wheel. 

After a few kilometres, the speeding car 
was stopped by a police patrol. The senior 
officer sent his subordinate to book the 
offender. 

A moment or two later, the officer returned 
to tell his superior that the driver was much 
too important to prosecute. ‘‘Who is it?” 
demanded the police chief. “I'm not sure, 
sir,” replied the junior officer, ‘‘but Comrade 
Gorbachev is his chauffeur.” 

Reprinted from Men and Matters, by kind 
permission of Philip Rawstome. 


existing leadership is only in place because 
of gross gerrymandering, and we are 
appealing to all comrades and former 
comrades to meet and elect officers to form a 
new grouping”. 

The Stalinists hope to hold a ‘Re¬ 
establishment Congress’ in about two 
months time. ‘‘For a while”, said Mr Tovey 
‘‘there will probably be two parties with the 
same name”. 

Now where have we heard that one 
before? 


SPLITTING IMAGES 
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JOHN McMICHAEL 
A Personal 
Appreciation 

JUST BEFORE Christmas a bomb 
planted by the IRA claimed the life of 
John McMichael, a leading light of 
the Ulster Defence Association. 

The news of this latest Republican 
bomb outrage left me particularly 
shocked and saddened because I'd 
had the pleasure of making Mr 
McMichael's acquaintance on a 
number of occasions during my 
regular visus to Northern Ireland in 
recent years. Indeed, although the 
horrific carnage at Enniskillen must 
have sickened all but the most 
barbaric, there is something 
more saddening about the news of 
the murder of someone you actually 
know personally. This feeling of 
personal loss is something which the 
people of Ulster know only too well, 
yet it is something which the rest of 
us on the mainland seldom, if ever, 
experience. Quite simply, Mr 
McMichael's murder brought the 
reality closer to home. 

Nonetheless, I can't, in all 
honesty, claim that Mr McMichael 
and I always saw eye to eye. He 
never professed to be a great 
sympathiser of the National Front, 
although he was never overtly 
hostile, and I got the impression that 
many other members of the UDA 
were more sympathetic to our cause 
than he was. However, on the last 
occasion that we met in Belfast he 
promised to furnish me with an 
interview to be published in a 



National Front magazine. On that 
occasion he was friendlier than ever 
and I envisaged relationships 
becoming warmer in the future. 

Above all, John McMichael was a 
mild mannered man who presented a 
warm human face to the public, 
confounding those enemies of Ulster 
who seek ceaselessly to present the 
UDA and other Loyalists as brainless 
bigots. Mr McMichael was neither 
brainless nor a bigot yet he remained 
resolute in his staunch opposition to 
the forces of organised Republicanism. 

He, like countless other Loyalists 
before him, is now a martyr to his 
own cause. He will be missed by his 
colleagues in the UDA and by all 
others who knew him. Yet h s death 
will bea further testimony to Ulster's 
defiance and his memory will inspire 
countless other Ulstermen to take up 
the struggle he fought for in his 
tragically shortened life. Certainly, 
John McMichael can rest in peace in 
the knowledge that others will 
continue the fight for a free Ulster. 

JOE PEARCE 


FRIENDS OF THE FRONT 

THE NATIONAL FRONT is the only serious political movement that isfighting for Britain. 

We hold a vision of tin; future whe*re* all Britons can hr; proud of their communities, their 
freedoms, traditions, achievements and proud of their country 
To turn this vision into a reality is a task which requires the greatest possible dedication 
from all our members and supporters One of the most basic requirements for the 
construction of an effective political fighting force is a steady reliable sourer; of income 
That's why thr; National Front is launching a now way of hr;lping the par ty Friends of the 
Front! This is a way of giving a regular donation to the party which is open to members and 
non members alike It is especially intended for those people who cannot take part in regular 
party activities,- but who nevertheless want to help us to save (beat Britain from destruction 
Just C b a month would transform our finances if enough people made the sacrifice All 
Friends of the front will got a regular Chairman's Bulletin, fine samples of Nl leaflets, 
posters, etc and a f riends of the f rent donation card Will YOU please help? 


YES! I want to become a Friend of the Front Here is my first payment off 
(Min £5) Please send me my donation card, and first Chairman's Bulletin. 

NAME _____ 

ADDRESS_— 

__;_Postcode __ 

Send to: The Administration Officer, PO Box 760, London N17 7SB 
Cheques PO's payable to Friends of the Front' 


RED ‘STITCH-UP’ 
COMES UNDONE 


Dave 

Thomas 


A RED attempt to "stitch up" prominent 
NF East London activist Dave Thomas on 
an "assault occasioning actual bodily 
barm" charge failed miserably at 
Woodford Crown Court on January 6th. 

The charge arose when ex-NF renegade 
Patrick Harrington crept off to the Police and 
gave them an untrue statement falsely 
blaming Dave for a broken arm Harrington 
susta r»ed when his "anti-racist" group 
moui ’ :d a pathetically unsuccessful attack 
on NF paper sellers at their traditional Brick 
L^ne Market pitch last summer. 

After hearing Harrington and his cronies 
(who have boasted in writing of their "close 
collaboration" with the Police) trot out their 
perjured and often obviously absurd 
evidence for the. prosecution, the jury felt 
iii&y needn't even bother hearing Dave's 
defence before finding him Not Guilty. 

F ormer Young Communist League 
me nber Harrington, brother of a Workers 
Re olutionary Party activist, was last seen 
handing out viciously defamatory leaflets 
giv ng the address of a senior NF official 
bee ing the imprint of the pro-Communist 
"ar h-fascist" hate journal Searchlight His 
30--Jtrong sect, who call themselves the 
"Revolutionary Cadre", are a major 
distributor in Britain of the American "anti- 
rxic»st" Black Power paper The Final Call anti 
the Green Book of Libyan dictator Colonel 
Gaddafi, who funds and arms the 
Provisional IR Harrington himself has 
publically boasi i of passing the names and 
addresses ol NF members to Irish 
Republicans as 1 ociated with the IRA 

The intervention on Remembrance 
Sunday of Harrington's Revolutionary 
Cadre, standing on the corner of 
Bressenden Place chanting 'Nazi scum off 
our streets " and Long Live Death'' at the 
600 strong NF marefi assembling across the 
.road, gave the Police 1 the excuse they 
needed to ban the NF's traditional 
Remembrance procession for the first time 
in twenty years. 

But their bid to get Dave Thomas sent 
down for a crime he did not commit flopped. 
Now' Harrington, who fancies himself as a 
legal expert, and his fellow Reds face 
possible; criminal charges themselves for 
the serious offence of perjury. And Police 
"grasses" especially lying grasses have 
never been very popular in the East End of 
London! 
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MAIL ORDER 


VANGUARD SALES 

Please send your orders to: Vanguard Publications, P.O.Box 
634, Hove, East Sussex BN3 5FZ. 

Cheques/Postal Orders/International Money Orders should 
be made payable to Vanguard Publications. When ordering 
please remember to include the postage figure in brackets. 


NF STICKERS 




BRITAIN 
for the 
BRITISH 


NATIONAL FRONT 


□ 

3 


ARMED 

NEUTRALITY: 

BRITAIN’S 

SECURITY 


NATIONAL FRONT 


BRITISH 

NATIONALISM 

NATIONAL FRONT 


$ 

3 

ULSTER 
is forever 
BRITISH 

NATIONAL FRONT 

White Rights 
White Unity 
White Power! 

i NAllONAL FRONT 

3 

3 Million Jobless 
KICK OUT 
vTHE TORIES! 


3 

3 

3 


LET S WIN 
IT BACK! 


ATIONAL FRONT 


BAN IMPORTS 
BUY BRITISH 


NATIONAL FRONT 


STOP RITUAL 
SLAUGHTER 


NATIONAL FRONT 



Fight 

Capitalism & 
Communism 


NATIONAL FRONT 



JHC 


Send Ronnie on a Cruise 

YANK 
BASES 
OUT OF 
BRITAIN ! 

NATIONAL FRONT 

P O Bo* 230 Worlhmq 




VOTE 
NATIONAL 
FRONT 

national front 

PO Bo* 230 Worthinq Suss. 




Available in bundles of 500 for only £2.50 inc. p&p. These stickers are 
printed in attractive red, white and blue colours. 

Send to Vanguard Publications, P.O. Box 634, Hove, Sussex BN3 5FZ. 
Cheques/P.O’s etc. payable to “Vanguard'Publications” please-. 


BADGES 

DESIGNS AVAILABLE 

'NF'; Odal Rune; Life Rune; 
Sunwheel; also — Celtic 

Cross pendant for £1.50 including 
postage. 



PENDANT badge 


NATIONALIST DOCTRINE Joe Pearce 
Currently the best-selling book on our list. 
Nationalist Doctrine is an excellent 
introduction to the fundamental aspects of 
Nationalism. The author is one of the leading 
writers on the contemporary British Nationalist 
scene, and one of the most dedicated: this book 
was written while Joe was serving a year’s 
prison sentence under Britain’s notorious Race 
Laws. 

Pb, 25pp £1.00 (25p) 
THE WINTER SOLSTICE Shirley Toulson. 
A look i\\ llv rituals, ceremonies, festivals and 
customs thtit have been observed in Britain, in 
association with the solstiee, tor mtilenia. 

Mb, 120pp. £5.95(70p) 

RACE, INTELLIGENCE & EDUCATION. 

An excellent introductory work on the 
controversial subject of the links between race 
and intelligence. Magazine format. 

Pb, 20pp £0.30(20p) 


ARTHUR’S BRITAIN Leslie Alcock. This 
remarkable book assembles all that is known 
about the shadowy period of British history, 
following the Roman occupation, from the 
fourth to the seventeenth century. History and 
myth alike about the Celtic British hero Arthur 
are examined in detail by Alcock. This book will 
be of interest to all who are interested, in 
Britain’s heritage. 

Pb 415pp illustrated. £4.95 (50p) 

SKREWDRIVER - THE FIRST TEN 
YEARS Joe Pearce. The full story from their 
beginnings in Lancashire, to their present 
position as the world’s leading Nationalist Rock 
Band. Skrewdriver’s development, both 
musical and political, is clearly charted. 

Pb. 64pp,£2.00 (30p) 

HILAIRE BELLOC A.N.Wilspn. Wilson’s 
profound sympathetic study of one of Britain’s 
most original thinkers, who greatly influences 
modern Nationalist thought, will make this a 
must for many Nationalists. 

£5.95 (£1.00) 

THE CAMP OF THE SAINTS Jean Raspail 
A sensation throughout Europe - an amazing 
novel by one of France’s top. writers. What 
happens to the White World when hundreds of 
thousands of Third World’ refugees arrive. A 
stunning novel - highly recommended. 

Pb, 311 £2.00 (70p) 


MYSTERIOUS BRITAIN Janet & Colin 
Bord. This excellently illustrated book delves 
into some of the earliest folk-history of the 
British people. Gives a real understanding of 
the lives of the first inhabitants of the British 
Isles. 

Pb 287pp illustrated £4.95 (65p) 


STEVEN BOOKS 

Churchill's War by David Irving. £19.95 
includes Post and packing. 650 pages that 
are changing the way the history of the 
Second World War is viewed. Why not send 
for a full list. Steven Books P.O. Box 112. 
London N.22 6AW. 


White Power 

Top class enamel badges 
from Birmingham NF 
The fist of White Power! 
a symbol of resistance. 
Get yours by sending 
£1.50 to:- Birmingham NF 
P.O.Box 114, Solihull, 
West Midlands. 
Cheques/P.O.s to:- 
Birmingham NF. 
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By JAMES HALL - 


POINTING like a Saxon spear 404 feet into 
the sky and visible for miles, over rolling 
Wiltshire chalk hills and flat Avon 
watermeadows alike, is the slender spire of 
Salisbury Cathedral. Built in the purest of 
Early English styles it is unique amongst 
English cathedrals inasmuch that it was 
built all in one go between 1220, when its 
foundations were laid, and 1258, the year of 
its consecration 

When it was first built the cathedral had no 
spire, just a tower a hundred foot tall or so, 
the top of which was marked by the line of 
battlements. The spire was added a few 
decades later, in what was probably one of 
the major constructional feats of the Middle 
Ages. In making it as tall as they dk' he 
architects constructed the second tallest 
Gothic spire in Europe, beaten only by Jim 
Cathedral in Germany. According toThomas 
Fuller, in hi$ Worthies of England, this 
masterpiece made'foreign artists beholding 
this building break forth into tears, grieving 
that they had not the like in their own land '. 


ASTONISHING 


It has been estimated that the combined 
weight of the tower and spire, some 6,400 
tons, exerts a pressure of thirteen tons on 
every square foot of its foundations. Modern 
civil engineering practice would have 
limited that loading to a mere two tons per 
square foot. What is astonishing is that so 
good was the masons knowledge of'their 
chosen material that there has been ver little 
overall deformation of the structure the 
Purbeck marble columns being slightly oent, 
that is all. 

Sir Christopher Wren drew up a stri tural 
report in 1688 (on a dozen beautifully 
handwritten pages still in the possession of 
the Cathedral authorities) for which he 
climbed into the spire and dropped down a 
plumb line. According tohiscalculationsthe 
deformation worked out to just 21 y 2 inches, 
top to bottom. 

He was actually more worried about the 
state of the foundations, stating that, "our 
Architect. . . building in a low and marshy 
soy I, did not take sufficient care of ye 
Foundation, especially under ye Pillars". 
And it is true that for such a massive 
structure the foundations are worryingly 
flimsy, just five foot of clay and flint ballast 


above a gravel subsoil. However the original 
masons again must have known a thing of 
two because it is now reckoned to be a 
perfectly stable base for the building, the 
real danger coming not from excess soil 
water but quite the opposite. The Cathedral 
is only likely to collapse if the water table 
drops, because the surrounding soil would 
then shrink, and this, in a 'low and marshy 
soyl', is unlikely. 

It has stood externally unchanged for well 
over 600 years, suffering nothing in the 
name of improvement', and little from the 
effects of lightning and weathering. It must 
have looked the same now as it did to the 
countless medieval pilgrims and market 
travellers that have toiled toward it over 
those centuries. It certainly looked the 
same to Constable as he painted it as a 
pastoral backcloth in the 18th century. 

It ought to look the same for our 
offspring in the future but, almost 
predictably, it won't The effects of acid 


rain and heavy atmospheric pollution are 
now quickly eroding the stonework. The 40 
years work of master masons, having lasted 
unmolested for nearly six centuries, is now 
crumbling away almost as we look. 

RESTORATION 

Happily there is a massive restoration 
programme underway, and itseemscertain 
that the Cathedral will be saved. This sort of 
work will take both time and money, though, 
and again, almost inevitably, there are those 
quite prepared to quibble over*its cost. 

I can think of no sadder monument to 
our times than that we feel we have 
achieved something when we just about 
manage to preserve another generations 
handiwork, and leave nothing of our own 
passage except irreversable destruction on 
a scale unmatched in the history of our 
nation. 


Printed and Published by Vanguard Publications, P.O.Box 634, Hove, Sussex BN3 5FZ. 
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